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N Progre e H ity claiming
h wice the Population that the

{ i Enumerators could uncover
was a Literary Club, It was ane

L4 s * b i teed o !‘ you

w Culture while you wait. Two or
Matre who were too Heavy for

> A arier t old Y O
st Home and Knit organized the
Nea every Woman in Town rughed to

mebody would say she

The Lady Presideat,
out to cut a Seven-Foot Swat
through English Literature from Beowulf
to Bangs, inclusive, and no petty Jealou-
ies or Bickerings were to stand in the
Way. So while they were at the Meeting
they would pull kittenish Smiles and Ap-
plaud €0 a8 not to split the Gloves, Some-
hey Kissed, too, but they always
ir Fingers crossed. Of cour
r got off in Twos and Threes
would pull the little Meat-Axes out
f the Reticules and hack a few Mono-

were

Ker. th
when

they

se,

fablés_.” |
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an’s Destiny-Why Not?™ Along toward
+15, about the time the Lady President

was beginning to shew up Good and!
Earnest, Josephine Beadle. who was Cir- |
culating around on the Outskirts of the |
Throng to make sure that Everybody was !
Happy, made a Discovery. She noticed |
that the Men standing along the Wall and
in the Doorways were not more than
Sixty Per Cent. En Rapport with the Loug |
P about Woman's Destiny. Now Jos-
ephine was right there to see that Every-
body had a Nice Time and she di 't like

Prominent Business Mun of the
ing of Thirst or Leg Cramp or
anything ltke that, so gave two or
Three of them the Quiet Wink and they
tip-toed after her out to the Dining Room,
where she offered Refreshments and sald
they could #lip out on the Side Porch and
Smoke if they wanted to. Probably they
preferred to go back in the Front Room
and hear some more about Woman's Des-
uny. As soon as they could master their
Emotions and get control of their Voices,
they told Josephine what they thought of
They sald that she made the Good
Samaritan look like a Ceap Criminal and
if she would only say the Word they
wouid begin to put Ground Glass into (ke
Food at Home. Then Josephine called
them *“Boys,” which probably doesn’t
make a Hit with one who is on the slop-
ing side of forty-eignt. More of the men
seemed to awake to the Fact that they
were Overlooking something, so they came
on the Velvet Foot back to .1e Dining

toom and declared themselves In and
flocked around Josephine and called her
“Josie” and ‘“Jose,” They didnt care.
They were having a Pleasant Visit, Jose-
phine gave them Allopathic Slugs of tihe
Size that they Feed you in the Navy and
then lower you into the Dingey and sond
you ashore. Then she let them go out on
the Porch to Smoke. By the time the
Lady President came to the last Page,
there were only two men left in the Front
Room. One was asleep and the other was
Penned In.

The Women were Huffy. They went out
to make the Men come in and found them
Bunched on the Porch listening to a story
that a Traveling Man had just brought {o
Town that Day.

Now the Plan was that during the Re-
ception the Company would stand about in
little groups and ask each other what

1o #ee the
Town dy

she

| Books they liked, and make it something

on the ofder of a Salon. This Plan mis-
carried because all the Men wanted to
hear Rag Time played by Josephine, the
Life Saver. Josephine had to yield, and
the Men all clustered around her to give
their Moral Support. After one or two
Selections, they felt sufficiently Keyed
10 begin to hit up those low-down songs,
about Baby and Chickens and Razors. No
one paid any Attention to the Lady Pres-
ident, who was off in a Corner, holding

| an Indignation Meeting with the Secre-

grams, but that was to have been ex-
pected. Everything considered, the Club
was a Tremendous Go. At each session
1} Lady President would announce the |
Subject for the next Meeting. For in-
stance, she would say that Next Week
they would take up Wycliffe. Then every- |
one would romp Home to look in the
Encyclopedia of Authors and find out

who in the world Wycliffe was, On the fol-
lowed Thuraday they would have Wyeliffe

down Pat and be Primed for a discussion. |

They would talk about Wyecliffe as if he
had been down to the House for Tea
every evening that Week., After the Club
had been nning for Six Months, it was
beginning to be strong on Dates and
The Members knew that Mrs.
Browning was the wifa of Mr. Rrowning,
that Milten had trouble with his Eyes,
and that Lord Byron wasn't all that he
should have been, to say the Least. They
wers beginning te feel their Intellectual
Oats. In the meantime, the Jeweler's
id designed a Club Badge.

Club was doing such Notable Work
some of the Members thought they
t to have a Special Meeting and in-
vite the Men. They wanted to put the
Cap Sheaf on a Profitable Season and at
the same time hand the Merited Rebuke
to some of the Husbands and Brothers
whoe had been making Funny Cracks,

It was decided to give the Star Pro-
gramme at the Beadle Home and after the
Papers had been read then all the Men
and Five Women who did not hold Office
could through the Front Room and
shake Hands with the President, the Vice

ident, the Recording Secretary, the

Quotations

thi

oug

responding Secretary, the Treasurer,
I the Members of the various Commit-
tees, all of whom were to line up and Re-

Che Reason the Club decided to have
Barbecue at Beadle Home
\ il the Beadles had such beautiful
£ Rooms and Double Doors.

the Brain the

big There was
more or less quiet Harpoon Work when
t nouncement was made, Several of
th derly Ones sald that Josephine Bea-
dle was not a Representative Member of
the Club. She was Fair to look upon, but
=he was not pulling very hard for the Up-
lifting of the Sex. It was Suspected that
he came to the Meetings just to Kill

d sce what the Others were

She refused to buckle down to
y work, for she was a good deal
iterested in the Bachelors who
Windows of the new Men's Club
t <} was in the Butler who wrote
“Hudi 8.’

So why ghould she have the

Hounor of entertaining the Club at the An-
I Meeting? Unfortunately, the Mem-
bers who had the most Doing under their

Bonnets were not the ones who could

come to the Front with large Rooms that

Revered by the Club.

1 be Thrown Toge

wr, 80 the Beadle

‘ i e Great Event
] One in Town who earried a Found
P S | Influence showed up in his or
! r Clothes. Extra Chafrs had to
e hrought ind what with the Smilax
Club Colors It was all very swell, and
Malden in the Lace Mitts who was
£ o write sbout it for the Weekly
w coupie of Spas
he Men were led in pulling at the Hal-

and with their Ears lald back. After
gvt into the Dressing Room they
# there until they had te be Shooed
T did not kn«

They v what they were

sugainst, but they had thelr suspi-

They munaged 1o get Rear Seats

#nid aiong the Walls so that they

execute the quiet Sneak §f Things

g0l oo ] ritt fhe Women were oo
Flushed & Froud te Notlce

At 330 3 i. the Lady President began

19 isad & few Fink Thoughts o "Wom-

tary and the Vice President.

When the Women began to sert out the
Men and order them to start Home, and
all the Officers of the Club were giving
Josephine the Frosty Good Night, any

one could see that there was Trouble
ahead. Next Day the Club held a Special

Session and expelled Josephine for Con-

All Hlad a Niee Time.

duet Unbecoming a Member, and Jose-
phine sent Word to them as follows:

‘Rats!"

Then the Men quietly got together and
bought Josephine about a Thousand Dol-
lar's worth of American Beauty Roses to
show that they were With her, and then
Homes began to break up, and Somebody
started the Report that any way it was
the Lady President’s Fault for naving
such a long ard pokey Essay that wasn't
hers at all, but was Copied out of a Club
Paper published in Detroit,

Before the next Meeting there were two
Factions. The Lady President had gone
to & Rest Cure, and the Meeting resolved
itself into a Good Cry and General Smash-
Up.

Moral: The only literary men are those
who have to work at it.

(Copyright, 1800, by Robert Howard Russell.)

The Grave of Annie Laurie.
From the St, James Gazette.

It has just been discovered that hte
grave of Annie Laurie, the heroine of the
world-famous ballad, has remained for all
these years without a tombstone, Many
people are under the delusion that Annie
Laurie was merely a figment of the poet’s
brain.; but this was not so. She was
the daughter of Sir Robert Laurle, and
was born in Maxwelton house, which
stands on the “braes” immortalized in the
song. Her birth is thus set down in the
Barjorg manuscript: “At the pleasure of
the Almighty God, my daughter, Anna
Laurie, was born upen the l6th day of
December, 1682 years, about 6 o'clock in
the morning, and was baptized by Mr,
George, minister of Glencalrn.” Maxwel-
ton house is still full of memories of this
winsome girl, and In the long drawing-
room there still hangs her portralt, Her
lover and the author of the original song
was young Douglas of Pingland, but
whether he, as iz common with lovers
of poetic temperament, did not press his
suit sufficiently, or whether she wished a
stabler husband, she gave her hand to a
prosale country laird, her cousin, Mr, Al-
exander Ferguson. They lived the rest of
their lives at Craigdarroch house, five
miles from Maxwelton, and when she
died Aunie was buried mn the beautiful

glen of the Cairn. Lady Scott Spottis-
woode, who died early in the present
year, was responsible for the modern
version of the song
Hew He hept His Cre
From the Saturday Evening Post,
I the campaign of 185 it came 1o e atisution

of leading Democrals that an unkn . wa * ator in a
certaln Western State was making : wighty stir
amosg the people, winning from e Fepublicans
the expressive The Singed CaL™ Several
letters from Demvocrats (n sdjolning counties were
soon received, asking that this orstor be sent 1w
them, and testifying to the convincing power of his
arguments. But, sccerding (o the stary a2 it s
frequently related in Democrstic hesdquarters, the
supreme test of this spellbinder's power ove- anm
audience came when be was gddressing & Sass-
meeting 1n & Adensely packed skatiug rink. Mis-
chievous young mes got out the village fire engine,
hauled 1 Iz front of the rink, and pounded its
gong with & viclence that, for & moment, complets-
d the voler of the arator inside the bulld-
au ve started to stampede, but he
ked the movement Dy & commanding gesture
Then, placing his left bhand upom the top of hia
bhead, he shouted

Right hers s where the fre (6 And It wii)
Dot be put out wntil it has heiped to light bondres
(el celeprate Mu, Hrjes's electien.”
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| you vhas all right.

{ mean 3 feet?”

| vhas an inferral lar!
| town now,

! §25,00, which, the plaintiff claims, Is owed

—
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The Little Tailor Comes to the Rescue with
More Advice.

Peesness vhas so poor 1 don’t make
some saits, vhen dot leetle tailor comes
aroundt und says:

“Vhell, Hans, I see you don’t catch on
yet. You vhas in America two years,
und yet you vhas greenhorns. A fortune
vhas at your feet und still you don't
plck her oop.”

“How can [ pick him oop?’ I says.

“Shust so easy ash tar. You know
about dot troubles in China, of course?
Eaferbody vhas interested in China shust
now. If you say you vhas a cobbler for
fife years in Peking, more ash two t'ou-
sand peopl:s vhill come In te see you und
bring some shoes. 1 vhill put you cop
some signs of ‘Dot Cobbler from Peking.
und yvou shall see how her vhilli be.”

‘But I vhas neffer in China nor Pe-
king.” I says.

“Dot makes no deeference. You shust
g0 right ahead und teil all about it, und
I vhas neffer in South
Africa, but don't 1 tell my customers
all about dot Boer war? Vhy, I talk for
an hour sometimes, und you should ses
how der peoples rusn in der coats und
pants o be pressed. Man alife, don'!
you miss some good things.”

I vhas a leetle scared, und my wife says
I shall ge: my head knocked off, but dot
tailor he puts me oop a sign und =ays |
vhas a rich man In two weeks. It goes
in her newspapers dot I vhas a Sherman-
Chinese-American cobbler, und ash gueek
ash I open my shop in der morning a
man comes in und say:

“Ey golly, but so you haf lived in Pe-
king, eh?"

“I hat,”" I says.

“Det vhas nice. Let me hear you talk
some Chinese language.”

“I ean't did it

“Bat how do you get along in Peking
if you can't speak some Chinese?”

“I1 shust keep quiet und don’t speak to
ropody."”

“Can you make some Chinese shoes?”

“No.”

“Look here, cobbler,” says dot man ash
his smile goes avhay, “don’'t you try Lo
play some roots on me! 1 vhas no kid.
You say you vhas in Chira for fife years.
Vhkat vhas der name of dot river by Pek-
ing?"

“He vhas called der Mississippi river.”

“You vhas a liar by some clocks! You
vhas no more in China dan I vhas in
Russia, und if you vhill step outdoors I
shall haf some pleasure in knocking your
head by der middle of next week!"

I den’t go out, of course. 1 says I vhas
wery busy und he must oxcuse me, und
he swears und blows around und goes
avhay. 1 belief I shall take dot sign
down, but along ccmes a man who says:

“Belly well, belly well! Choppy stickee
ulie samee eatee rice. So you vhas in
China? You vhas shust der clothespin 1
vhas looking for. How high vhas dot
stone wall in China?”

“One t'ousand feet,” I says.

“YVhat? How you make dot oudt? Who
can build a wall so high? Maype you

I mean one t'ousand. Vhen you vhas
on top of dot wall und look down, a dol-
lar bill don’t look so big ash a postage
stamp.”

“On vhat ocean vhas Peking?” he says
after awhile.

“On dot Lake Erie Ocean, of course.”

“Oh, she vhas, eh? Cobbler, your head
vhas either filled mit sawdust, or you
I vhas going down
und don’t like to sweat my
collar, but if dot sign vhas still oop vhen
1 comes back I vhill step in und knock
vour head ofer your heels und put in two
kicks for nottings!*

My wife cries oudt dot we vhas busted
to bankruptcy und some poorhouses, und
1 belief I shall go oudt und brace oop on
some beer, vhen dot preacher who lifs
around der corner comes in. He smiles
und shakes hands und says:

“Cobbler, dis vhas sad peesness in China.
More ash ten t'ousand missionaries vhas
killed, und maype my brudder vhas among
'em. If you lived in China for fife years,
vou must know about missionary work.
Did you see some good influences from
her?

“] did,” says I. “More ash 1,000,000
Chinamen don’t bet on der races no more
after one prayer meeting."”

“Ah—um! My name vhas Ricketts.
Maype you meet my brudder in Peking 7

“1 know him like some books. He looks
shust like you. After some Chinamen hear
him preach once nopody gets drunk or
whips his wife. I belief your brudder safes
more ash 10,000,000 souls in China.”

“Ah-um! Den you beliel my brudder
does some good?”

“I belief he makes angels of all China-
men.”

Dot preacher looks at me in some curi-
ous vhays, und den he says:

“If you lived in Peking, maype you can
tell me der hames of some streets?”’

“I can. Dere vhas Fulton street, Green
street, Washington avenue, State street,
First place, Rag alley, und lots more., 1
haf my shop in Main street.”

“Cobbler, did you haf some sunstrokes
dis summer?" he asks.

“Of course neot.”

“Den it vhas natural for you to be some
liars, I guess, but I don't belief you vhill
make her pay. Good day, sir!”

He vhas only gone avhay vhen I take
dot signs down, but it vhas too late, De
fat policemans on der beat comes in und
says:

“Vhell, now, cobbler, maype I vhas
bounced off der force und like to go to
China. How vhas der weather oafer dere?”

“I dunno.”

“How vhas heuse rent in Peking?”

“l can't say."

“Vhat! You lif for five years in Peking
und can’'t say? Don't monkey mit me, old
mans'! How much you haf to pay for liver
und bacon in Peking?”

“I neffer bought some.”

“Vhell, how vhas beefsteak und cod-
fish?"

“I can't say.”

“But you must know about potatoes und
cabbages””

“I don’'t know nottings. I vhas neffer in
China in my life.”

“If you vhas neffer in China, vhy do
you put oop dot sign?”

“To draw some customers.”

“Oh! ho! I see! You neffer vhas in
China, but you lie und deceive und swin-
dle! Cobbler, I haf my eye on you for
some time. You vhas a bad, bad mans,
You vhas a liar, a cheat, und a swindier,
und you ought to go by some shaills.
Vhat you mean, eh?”

I mean peesness.,” I says.

“So do L' he says, und he jams me by
der wall, jabs me in der ribs, und whirls
me around by der neck till I falls down
und can't speak to my wife for ten min-
utes. 1 goes to find dot leetle Sherman
tailor, but he sees me coming und runs
avhay, und all der poys ery oudt:

“Belly well, chop stickee cobbler all-e
same-e as Boxer.”

Hetty Green in a Queer Law Sait.
From & New York Letter.

“Hetty Green vs, an Oid Stock Broker™
is the official title of a case on the Suy-
preme Court’s October calendar. Officially
it represents an action brought by Alice
W. Ladd, wife of Alfred W. Ladd, to re-
cover stock commissions amounting te

by Mrs. Green to her husband. The com-
missions were earned, It is claimed, seven
yoears ago, in 1883, as a resuit of a transac-
tion in Wall street. Mr. Ladd, the broker,
is not dead, as an action by his wife
would seem to indicate, but he assigned
the case to Mrs. Ladd in 188, after trying
to settle with Mrs. Green and get Lis
money outside of court. Mrs. Green re,
pudictes the whole thing.

Au Epoch-making luvention,

From the Satundsy Evening Post.

There seemns 1o be & likelibood that before lung
movable types for priating will be done away with
sltogether, and theif function, Bitherto regarded as
indispensable in the art, performed by ingenious
photographle processes. The books of the pear fu-
ture, it is predicted, will be made by photography,
and it i» net | bable that even will
be lesued Wy methods ja which ihe camera anc
dry-plate will take the place of the font of metal
leuters and the sieTeolype fTom & paper malrix.

The prediction is based upon recently petented
inventiens of A practical . The
of the 1dea proposes (o apply te the reproduction of
letter-press & process not very from that

used i3 ibe mechanical muitiplication of
pletures
* -
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NEW MAMMOTH CAVE

Diseovery of Seientists in Da-
kota Black Hills. :

REPORT OF GOVERNMENT EXPERTS

The Land Ofice and the Geologicnl Survey
Have Mude Independent Investigations,
and Report thar the New flole in the
Greund Is an lmmense Natural Wonder,
Surpussing in Many Respects Kentucky's
Famous Cavern—Interior Rich in Colors.

The discovery of a new cave which is
to eclipse in magnitude and scenic won-
ders the famous Mammoth Cave of Ken-
tucky has been announced so often from
tne quarter of the country or another
that it has come to be looked upon by
newspaper readers almost in the same
light as the annual reappearance of the
S€a Terpent at some well-advertised wat-
ering place,
scheme has been pretty well worked by
the enterprising real estate advertiser,
yet the cavern seldom comes near enough
1o the promises of its prospectus to war-
rant forming a stock company.

But there has recently been discovered
a cavern in South Dakota which has been
officially inspected by two parties of gov-
ernment experts, and which, if all the re-
ports about it be true, promises to com-
pletely eclipse the famous Kentucky hole
in the ground, and to make the Luray
Caverns look like a handful of mutilated
subsidiary coinage. The Interior De-
partment has thought so well of the cav-
ern, in fact, that the land about it has
been temporarily withdrawn from public
entry, preparatory to satisfying certain
unperfected homestead claims and setting
the tract aside as a great national park.

The existence of the cavern has been
known in its immediate vicinity for some
years, and so famous has it become
through the Northwest that it was visit-
ed last yvear by about 1,00 persons, who
paid the owner a dollar apiece for en-
trance to the underground wonderland.
It was in 1898 that it was first officiaily
inspected by a party sent out by the Unit-
ed States Geological Survey, and their re-
port so impressed Director Walcott that
he communicated with the Secretary of
the Interior, and one of the Land Office
field parties also took a trip through the
cave. After the receipt of their report,
the Commissioner of the Land Office, Hon.
Binger Hermann, decided to temporariiy
withdraw the land In this vicinity from
public entry, and this has since been
done.

In the Black Hills,

The cavern is in the Black FH.ils of
South Dakota and is known as Wind
Cave. It is n the same sort of llme-
stone formation from which the subter-
ranean streams carved out the famous
Mammoth Cave, and it evidently was
formed in the same way, though now the
miles and miles of galleries are perfectly

dry, and there is scarcely a drop of moist- |

ure to be found in the cavern. It has
never been fully explored, but from the

| tails show which way the wind bl

As a maiter of fact the c:\‘el

.dog Jim and a cur from Rose Hill
| took place at the Rink Wednesday

doubt about remaiping where there are
evidences of such mighty and unseen
powers, that may at any time crumble up
the whale underground shoew and leave
the visitor preserved indefinitely, as an
interesting feossil for the delectation of
some geologist of future ages,

ARIZONA KICKLETS.

The vigilanes committee over at Lone
Jack seems to need an instructor. It has
hung one man three different times, and
yet he is walking around to-day ir good
health.

Old Joe Wheeler claims to have #een a
Sunday If he is telling the truth, th*n
he struck something at las
ask to buy him a drink of w
him a quarter

he ecoulds

y or lend

We understand th certain parties in
this town have wriiten the Postmaster
General that we play poker. Yes, we do,
but we play it as editor and not as post-
master, and would like to sit down in a
game with the P. G. himself if he's inclin-
ed that way.

Any one who argues that cur popularity
as mayor of this town is on the wane it
referred to the fact that | WeeK we
had 288 invitations to take a drink. Jock-
Vs, and
{ i's needless to say we accepted them all.

The little scrap between our fighting
wh

as advertised, put $0 more in our packet
toward the project of bringing out a daily
Kicker next vear. We own the dox as
an individual and not as an editor, mayeor,
postmaster, or State senator,

In accordance with a careless habit we
have somehow acquired we spat on Ma)
Johinson’s boots as we stood talking with

”
/
‘.’_:?3'//

A Bulle: Through Our Ha:,
him on the street the other day. Suppos-
ing we meant to insult him, the major
| pulled his gun and fired a bullet through

our hat. Explanations and drinks Zol-
| lowed, and all is serene at this writing.

We belleve that what is to hayven will
| happen. In other words, we give Lawyer
Dodge due notice that if he brings anoth-

miles of underground windings that have | er libel suit against the Kicker, we will
been penetrated it evidently is of greater | call at his office and make him eat all the
extent than the Mammoth Cave, is deeper | papers in the case, with a few deeds and
under ground, and has quite as many | Pills of sale as a wind up.

weird and curious features. One of the
most remarkable features of the cave is
the mase of delicate *“boxwork”
which its walls are decorated.

With | gailtes
This is | {imes as great as al' other newspapers in

We beg pardon of our readers for neg-
lecting to say last week, a la New York
that our circulation is now three

made up of thin, intersecting veins of car- 1 the known world put together, and that

bonate of lime that has
action of the water while the surrounding
rock was dissolved

withstood the | our advertising has gone up from 2 lines

to 2,000 columns. This proves that real

and washed away. | merit and genius are always liberally »e-

This formation iz responsible for one of | Warded.

the most remarkable rooms in the series
of caverns,
office.”

the city post-office.

The first room in the series of caves is
155 feet below the surface of the ground,
and is reached by a narrow, winding path.
The cave gets deeper as one proceeds,
and no accurate measurements have yet
been taken to show hew deep under
ground it does go. There are all the usual
cave formations of stalactites and stalag-
mites, the former making grotesque cur-
tains and ceiling hangings in some of the
rooms, while the latter in places are
reared in the form of animals that are
quite realistic. In one place there is a
prairie dog sitting at the mouth of his
burrow, and in another of the rooms
there is a goat standing in one of the
doorways, as though he had just stopped
to consider whether he would step inside.

Iuterier Rich in Colors,

The cave is rich in colors, for it is in
the region of mineral paints where the
Indians gathered many of their earth
pigments. There is one room known as
“The Red Hall,” whose walls are formed
of a red mineral paint that probably
would be a valuable deposit if any one
chose to work it in a commercial way.

Another room, even richer in colers, is
known as “The Opera House,” The walls
are of many colors, richly lined with the
white carbonate of lime tracery and
arched overhead like some old Gothic
hall. Another room is flecked over walls
and ceiling with the same white forma-
tion, like great snowflakes, so that stand-
ing in the center, one seems to be in the
midst of a snowstorm that has been sud-
denly arrested in its fall. Another re.
markable formation is “The Devil's Out-
look™ (the devil always has to have an
interest in the underworld), where the
ceiling suddenly breaks away overhead
in a yawning ~hasm, sixty-five feet high,
whose recesses are beyond the reach of
the ordinary lantern light, and are re-
vealed only by the flare of a piece of
magnesium tape.

“Odd Fellows’ Hall” is even more re-
markable, being branded on the ceiling
with the three mystic links. This curieus
mark is explained on closer examination
by the action of the waten that is re-
sponsible for so many queer things in the
cave, the stream having but three inter-
secting holes in the celling where it broke
through the roof. “Capitol HIII” is an-
other immense room, 6Ux1%W feet, with
a great vaulted eceiling. Then there is
“The Stone Quarry,” where the natural
cieavage of the rocks has broken off great
slabs, square and true, as though cut by
a stonemason, and piled up
ready for building. This room varies the
color scheme by being of a delicate pink
hue.

Delicate Lime Formation.

One of the mest beautiful rooms of the
series I8 “The Garden of Eden,” where the
white lime formation takes on the form
of hoar frost, so delicate that a breath

It is known as “The Post- |
Its walls and ceilings are covered i
with the white boxwork‘like the !"“e"‘lenough
boxes in the general delivery section of | 4, ounes which come this way,

The gossip around town that we are
planning a $50,000 opera house is !l non-
sense. Hellso hall is big enough and gooad
for the *“Uncle Tom’s Cabin”
and the

spectators on the front seats with their
! guns have also become used to the targets
{ and the distances.

If any one is curious te know why J. B,
Williams left town last Sunday night with
his legs working like piston rods and his
hair on the curl, we can explain that, as
secretary of the vigilance committee, wa
! had given him warning to skip or dangle
| He decided to skip and has probably
reached Utah by this time. J. B. was a
little toe stiff as a braggart and a dead
beat.

The rumor that we are looking for an-
other political office iz true. We now
hanker to be fish commissioner of the
Territory, thus giving us five soft snaps.
There is no cheek about this. We are
simply taking care of ourselves as an edi-
tor. What is left after we are provided
{lor can go to the modest and humble pub-

c.

Some ore has gent us by mail a Kuklux
notice—skull, erosshones and all-warning
us to get out of Arizona within thirty
days or take the consequences. Please
bring on your consequences. We don't
propose te leave this balmy country for
many years to come, and we'll bet 10 10 1
that we add that chap's carcass to the
thirteen others sleeping =o quietly in our
private editorial graveyard. We are no
buzzsaw, but the man who monkeys with
us has got to be chain lightning to keep
his health.

ORIGIN OF ““DIXIE’S LAND,”

This Stirring Seng of the Seuth Was Come

posed by Daniel Emmett, the Minstrel,
From the Ladies’ Home Journal

The or'ginal song, “Dixie’s Land,” wa3s
composed in 1859 by Daniel Emmett as o
“walk-around” for Bryant's
Mr. Emmett frequently heard the per-
formers in a circus make the remark, “1
wish I was in Dixie,” as soen as the
Northern climate begzan to be 130 severs
for the tent life which they followed.
This expression suggested the song,
“Dixie’s Land.” It made a hit at once in
New York, and was speedily carried to

of wandering minstrels In the fall of

in heaps!

1860 Mrs. John Weoed sang it in New Or-
lezns in the bu e of “Pocahongas,”
and before a we had passed the whole
eity had taken it up. A New Or! pub-
lisher saw possibilities in the musie, and
without the authority of the composer
had the air harmonized and rearranged,
issuing it with words embodring the
strong Southern feeling then existing in
New Orleans,

Tiny Fans for the Coming Senson,
From the New York Commercial Advertiser
The newest fan is a revival of the old-
time Wattrau model, and is very small
The designs painted on satin, silk gauze,

| and lace are among the mere expensive,

will almost destroy it; or else it hangs |

from the edges of the boxwork in clusters
like popcorn and delicate curved petals
like snow fowers. Here, 100, is
found “Noah's Beard,” a swaying mass
of silvery
like projection of stone, high up on the
wail of the chamber.

But as the circus announcer says, “the
show is not half over,” Tke main trail
through the caves takes one down and
down to lower and lower leveis
is a "“Corkscrew,” llke that of the famous
Mammoth Cave, that lands one 46 feet

below the surface of the earth. Here the |

earth coloring changes to deep blue, still
incrusted with the limestone bexwork.
Then there are more immense chambers,
one of them 200 feet long by 4 feet wide,
with a great vaulted roof. Then, like the
inferng of Dante, “below the lowest
depths a lower depth yawns (o recejve
you,” and the explorer drops down a rops
through a hole that is none too large tg
the Wn-foot level, where he lands on a
great black rock, beside which yawns a
pit of unmeasured depth, appropriately
named “The Inferno.,” From thiz point
on it I8 a scramble over rocks and be-
tween bowlders, sometimes on hands and
knees, sometimes flat on the rocks, Into
more blue rooms and through places
where all marks of water cutting have
been removed by some ntic forece,
which has crushed the and

mashed
in the walls, till oummc‘]

There |

to be!
and the clouds, trees, and greensward re-

films hangiug from a chin- | produced on the backs, only omitting the

silver tipped bear near Sailor Creek last |

'} “What ails you?

minstre.s, |

all parts of the Umion by numerous bands |

SNAKE AND FISH IN FIGHT.

but Got a Peeulinr Cateh.

Prom e New York Sun. |

“Ind you ever see a due] between a fish
arnd a snake”™ asked a cross-eyed man
with & corncedb pipe in h:‘ mouth, address- |
iIng a hall dogen villagers as they sat on
the platform of the Erie depot at Ramap,
N. Y., one evening last week, waiting -1 |
| the mail train 1o come in. None of the |

ratives vouchsafed any reply, and xr':: t

| crass-eyved man got down to business.

| "It was out on the pond,” eaid he, jerk- |
i Ing his thumb over hix shoglder in the di- {
| rection of a pretty good-sizéd body of wa-

ter lying north of the station. “I was |
lishing for pickers! in a boat with a chap
j{irom down the road. The day was clous

and we had fine luck. We'd
up our minds that twenty
fish were enough for one

{ pulled for the shore, v
rwed that he would
itw times more al

Male |

i} Boroe iy

Jus

above the point where the cld icehouse
used to stand.
‘I was wiliing, and

. slowly rowed ih
{ boat over while he st in the bow i
i made ready 1o throw «
teily of a sunfish, He
l\piuf Lhe waler & lew

limes
dveiy commoiicn  sudderly
near his wk. I thought

Pickere! bad made for h.
1 | €N my f
there's a

! God!

3 SOR S
! something worse,’ and he sank
.:P’:l(.'

“* “You chumn_.' says 1, gotti

You den't hear

ters of that kind hereabout unless you
happen to stay at Suffern 100 long on pay
day. That must have been a darned

big

pickerel. Try for him again.’

o f'f‘“m', says he, trembling all over
| ‘Try yourself. Then looking at me in a
pained sort of way, he added: !

be blowed! Pickere! ain't black all
j and they don't have tails five feet lor

I was & had ey
ce what mad
was nothing doing
the surface

and looked 7 ird to

collapse, but thers
& lew ripples on

In_h.‘g I supposed was a big
\up re a peach of a fisherman, o q
taking the pole. “I'll show vou how to

8

caich h I threw out the bait and the
water began to bhall again.

'l“)u».z I saw the tning which almos:
riade my friend gray-headed. The chap
nearly fell cverboard when he clapped |

his eves on it the second time, and mur-
mured: ‘Say, Bill, let's go home.' [ did
not know what it was at first, but I made
urmy mind that I would find out or bust
By this time the thing was churning the

water at a rate and flipped its ta
In the air at | I LW feet above the s
tace ol the pond. I grabbed an oar, |

{ banged the thing across the b ek severa!
tmes, and it stopped splashing. 1 liftgd
It 1nto the boat on the blade of the (E:‘Ar
and my friend coilapsed.
“The principal part of the e: as
prir L g of the citch was a
blacksnake five {eet long. The f
{ Was a catfish weighing nearly thre
ters of a pound. That Is a pretty goud-
| Sized fish, you know. You see, the snake |
{ caught the fish in the sh

of it, owing it to

the catfish's
That saved it from going all

y down. I pulled the fish out of the |

gullet and threw it overboard
was in geod condition, and wig-
tail hard as it headed for deep
| water,

He

““The snake was badly crippflm_l and just | r

{ sunk out of sight. must have beer

powerfully hungry when he tackled that | I

fish for his lunch, and I'll bet he was mad

{ all the way to the end of his tail wnen he | |

reached the catfish’s horns and couldn’t |
swallow it any farther. The fish made a |
same fight for its life, and it did my |
Feart goed to be of some use to it when |
it needed a Iriend.” {

A TRAGEDY OF THE CIVIL WAR.

A Sounthern Bride Killed by a Cannen Ball
While the Ceremony Was Going On. |
Recalilng the historle incident cluster- |
ing about South Carolina’s executive i
mansion, Mrs. Thaddeus Horton writes,
in the October Ladies’ Home Journal, of |
the shocking tragedy that occurred there
toward the close of dhe war. This was
the death of the daughter of Gov. Pick-
ens immediately aftér her marriage to
Lieut. Le Rochelle: ®*On the afternoon
preceding the evening of the marriage
the Northern army bégan shelling Co-
lumbia, but preparations for the wedding
continued. Finally the guesis were all
assembled and the clergyman was pro- |
ceeding with the solemn ceremony, and !
had just joined the right hands of the |
happy pair, when, suddenly, there was an |
awful cerash, and a4 ball from the enemy's
cannon penetrated the mansion and burst,
in the middle of the marriage chamber,
scattering its death-dealing missiles
every direction. There were screams

the house shook; women and
walls rocked to and fro.

“When the first confusion was over it
was discovered t in all the crowd only
{ one person was injured, and that was
{ bride herself. She lay partly on the fioor
land partly in her lover's arms, crushed
and bleeding, pgle but very beautiful, her
bridal gown drenched with war bload,
and a greal cut in her breast, ing her
on a lounge, the frantic bridegroom be-
sought her by every term of tenderness
and endearment to allow the ceremony 1o
proceed, to which she weakly gave con-

fainted;

sent, and lying like a crushed flower, no
less wuie than the camelias of her
bridal bouquet, her breath coming in

short gasps, and the blood flowing from
this great, angry wound, she murmured
‘ves' to the clergyman, and received her
husband’s first kiss. A moment more and
all was over.

“She was laid to rest under
nolias, and the heartbroken bridegroom, |
reckless with despair, returned to his
regiment.” |

FREAKS IN ADVERTISING.

the mag- |

Wgenious Arrangewments for Printing on

ty and often some such words as “'F
Black,” = done by a machine made for that sols
purpese. Another machine printe lettering on

gars, and yet another adertis barrels with t
{ names of the cencerns whose pr
There is a special devige for pr
of spools ¢f thread

g on b
and znother for pulting lette

| on buckets. One of the most curfous « anre

i a machine for printing en geiatine es. A
other device is for prifting on broom-bandles the
me and address of the manufgeturer. The lelter

g on collars and cufls, which stater the trads

mark and number, Is done by & machise built for
that perticular purpose

Bui the very neWest cantrivance in this class of
inventions is a maching for grinting advertise
ments on the asphalt pavements of strests. [t g
& species of bicycle, the tire of the front wheel
kaviry a series of raised letters ot ifs periphery
| These letters, an the wiheel revoives, print the
{ name of a soap, or what met, while an sutematl
blewer at the bottom of the fork blows the dust
away from the pavement ig fromt

The Duke of York and the Caddie,
From the St. James Cezotis
This story is apropos ©f the pleasant
| custom of President Loudet's sharing nis
?(lg.xrﬁ with his gamekeeper, Drizult, when
cut shooting at Ramboulilet: It is well

but even those on the cheaper fans ar  known that the Duke of York Includes
ut ev 4 n the eaper fan el il i : & "
i - - 2 goif among his pet pastimes. When on
0"",“ nexqulaue}’,'l';:‘farn 5;:::1 "1“" ;r - | the links at Anglesey, near Gosport, |
with gures and e zaraens, cen | . . slav » oot ipats ad 4
- i y employs ane particular lad as
trees, and tinted skies painted on its face, | .00 Pris Soy. Bielods e Benor of

figures and flower beds,

Then there is another model, a tiny
Watteau medallion, set tn the midst of
most exquisite sprays of mignonetie, clus-
ters of violets, with here and there a
daintily colored butterfly or a bespangied
bird. An empire fan i§ shown of black,

figures and designs over it, outlined wit
tiny spangles, which catch the reflectio
of the lights and throws out iridescem,
rays as the fan is waved 1o and freo

Most costly of all are the web-like af-
fairs of Honiten lace. with a plain meds’
Hon in the center, upon which is pain’
Watteau scene. The roses on the bus..
are so Infinitesimal as to resembic j
points, and yet they lool natural en/ i
to pluck. The gowns ¢f the Jo ¢ @ ¢
the richest satine and broca*
tinis are truer to nature th
larger painting, and the dw
coloring in the center of the ¢
ke lace patiern mckes 772 (o0
tion.

The newest fans are moveled © ' me’ der-
of-pear], amber, bone, and waolen 5 icks
The rl. amber, and boae nlicks are
beautifuily carved and sutlived wi'h gold,
and the wooden sticks continve (le violet,

heliotrope, and forget-me-not donigns ef
the f{an,

red, white, or dark green gavze, with luce !

|
].*:n'lnx tramped many & mile in the duke s
{ company, can alse jay clalm 10 the dis-

tinction of having shared a unigue lunch |
| with Eis future King. The ncldent oc-
fcurred on e above-meniloned links, |
|

when duke and caddle patved for a ilins
| weil-earned refreshment. The Juke, aiter
mopping bis brow, pulled & fask from his
pocket and offered the Yolngster a drink
Tre noy declined the offer with thanks, |
saving ihat he was 31 tselotaier. Th- |
{duke wanmly commended the lad for this, |
{and 1tk ven offvred him  something
tai—a ’h.xﬂ' sandwich. The
eagorly, the duke took an-
) other sand the simple meal was shared hy
| the oddly arsorted pair with that neaihy
wnger which i the common heritage of
inec and pauper.

Afier the Golveston Disaster,
fiow e Saturday Eveniog Posr
s the supreme hours wakch fallowsd section for
g section. Within s day & willion Soilers in food
7. meury wprang ike an ange! sot of Beaven to
the rvacur of the destitote. There whs ne the
o (amte or clume of creed. A Beople had a:n‘u:.‘:f
15 And sucrar war aseded
1AES weakuess o Mand
‘® STRe 10 thal Tugreme
Ae touch of any empest.
there always Base ek and siways will be, in
sanews of InhURERIY and . plunder, bup the of
fesders. when seen, wers Bt Gown with xs myuch
::- as the mh‘m oeared, The bright
“6F Bations] dmasters sre a0 #rvag thas
Lardly stew, ﬂ

which i beyond
TSR there were, s

i8¢ sBadows

{ Chakoff is I
| ghe been near the former t}

——

THE FORBIDDEN CITY,

Cross-cyed Man Was Fishing for Pickerel, | Description of the Sccne When the Allee

Troeps Marched Throngh.
Pekin Letter fn Leslie’s Woekiy
The interlor of the

idden city 1o &
vided into three paris by rwo walls ru
south eastern section of e olty -
en up to the offices of the Chinese
r f government and 1o the ¢ 7
of the palace, while tha nt WeEl Cofle
shed s a
er L]
wed v
T s & L ]
we >
. e
o ' K
iz Easter lace a 3
We palace, while the
ng. w WAS ¢ ately gild 3
e Hal the Golden Drag
& paiace Was )
Wi 1 wWas i
wWag « ere wila ik i
Hor ANE yver "
1 4 T wa 1 A -
» sort of r ' K v

ng
-
-
[y g
|
¥ ‘
n he iavited o the
il! the men of the e
of age North bey i
» paszed the Palace of Ear
4 heaven's consg s
is 9
3 d
r na rea ing t
1o rt hich i ' 0
little lakes, covered with groves and d
ted with temples
On the 1 t, a8 we marched pa the

Empress's palave, stood the Hall of
tense Thougl v temple devoted to Core
sther great sages of Ch
f it stood the img ol
Hall of the Literary Abyss,
Chinese call it. Back of the pa
another gate like all those we
t h before, them ano
through the
the bridge a« )

i¢ the forb L
l at the foot o + Mel-
“coal-hill,” and the spectaclie was

Thera was considerable disorder among
the troops during the march

thr ht
0 |

| palace grot , for everbody was tryi g
to get glimpses of all the sights, It w
not much, but it was more than any

iing white man is likely to see agal I
buil gS  Were I ¢ eunu et

on watch 18t things of value
to have removed. The cit

aban

looked as if it had bee
ome time, for the courts were dirty anl
unkempt and the buildings decidedly o'd
and dusty

There were cheers and considerable ela-
and a decided disposition
suppressed by some of the ¢
make the specta« as humiliating
sible to the Ch . ¢

out the north gate the Japs 3
! lined up on either side of the stone caus

, way, and then stoed at salute. cheering
the rest of us as we marched through
between their lines. It was a great de-
monstration, and has had a profound ef
feet upon the Chinese They are not

likely to forget it for a long time to come.

THE GREAT NAPOLEON'S DOUBLE,
His American Nephew so Like Him that
e Was Exelud d (rom France.

From the Ladles’ Home Journal

During the next ten years the cherlched
ambition of Mn Bonaparte was to mar-
ry her sen, Jerome, to a girl of rank. V
rious plans were meditated, particularly
his proposed { tha
daughters of Joseph Bons

mare 4 to one
aparte, who w

then living in comforta exile at Phil
delphia and at Bordentown, N, J., and
who was even soliciied to place him

actively at the head of the

Bonapa
terest in 4

France after the death

poleon at St. Helena., But “Bo
name she gave her son, was little |
ed to p alo these matrimor
ulations. Her ial desire was
would not fall in love with an Amer
and that he would always ar in mind
the possibility that th: French peopln
might c¢all a Bonaparte like him to thelr
throne.

But all Mme. Bonaparie's darling y

for her son were doomed to disa
In 1829, while she was in Europe,
arned that he had married an

d
yvoung Baltimore
parte

d College,

woman In
d Jerome Bon
of Harva

who was a
WAas ne

stockings, Spools, nnd Capsules, | 1 as an American citizen, he be-

From the Saturday Evening Post jcame a ghly respected gentleman both
The art of printicg has found, within recent | In this country and abroad It was fre
years, a good many developments of which the ay- | quent obzerved In Europe that he
erage well-informed person knows mnothing. Ma sembled hi un the great Emp ror
chines, for esample, have been patented for p more than Napo n's own broth r
ing on matcher. The matches are thrown inis a any f his kinsmen Indesd his f .
Bopper, whereupon & revolving wheel receives them | 1he ras ¢ ha Bt wides e 2 1
r.::»p;v ome in Ms feeth 844 earries them benesth | ¢onyyr o ‘h k. “’.‘ l‘”_ regularity of
et : . a gy = 1 jfeatures, and his eyes wer o much ik
the instrument that r..n'%pl the legend upon them the “m;“_n)r s that there was some fear
Another contrivance prints upon guawads da‘a | {n France duri: g the Louis P} m
which inform the ortsman, whes Le looks in's | srehy that the re semblance migt
the end of each how much powder it | the Napoleonic affectior of the people,
contains and what e size of the shot and he was fort len from visiting Pari
The printing om stockings, which fucludes the | even while travel incognite

Upon going to Evurope, after her divorea

froan  Jercme Bonapart

parte was extremely delighte

1t lons which were bestowed upor

i ngland, and Louls XVIII, wher
visited Paris, 1s sald to have expressed a
desire to have her presented at court E
declined by saying that as she r

ceiveq £
Emperor
court of his suce

attributed

pension from the now
not appear at the
» Prince Clor

mark that

she co

-
!
he re

rone the a
" 4 kave had more difficulty. in
deed 3

throwing Napoleo

alterward, Buge &r = |

! thought t it uld have %
able mate if the Emperor a
nad the fortune to have married as FPa
terson, for zhe might have exercised

Lim an inflyer ich Josephine was oo
timid and lo siily to

attemy

“T0 A GOOD SOLUIER. "

Kemarkable Tribute of Richard Harding
Davisto Private Brass,
From the Saturday Evening Post

That Mr. Richard Har e
how to gain the good w
ehown by an incident that

he was correspondent with
io ail for (
had had

Hian

iba
helr first
named Weslle
Was anxious 1o pay some mark

10 the memory of this young H
wWanied flowers, and out i !
tramped. From place 1o place wen
Ut not a flower was 10 be ¢ riwo
kEours he kent up his search. but 3
could not buy a blos He was
Dowever, that elght rulles AWaY, &' & lake
side, he might get some
WHE the single main street of Lake-
'L
»
but out into the blist

started away on horse
mile trip. He found
them back, pro

as possible from 1he
then with his own h
ple cross of laths ar
still needed some i

¢ made & wis
them on. He
A flag was

to be had From su store he tramp
waking up the ' he g0
some red, white, b, and that
night his tribut i ped. fowes
coversd cross, tied with ribbons, lay upon
the caskel in the clapboard chureh

He remained In town for the burial, and
when another service wus held a4 week
later, in the boy's home town Mr Dav
tribute, “To a Good Soldier Iay, faded

and battered, vpon the casket and h‘:e
wis placed on the grave,

- id ol e’ b ot i m  g S el




